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You Can Suck It, They\ve All Seen It 


What do you do when you're horny? You find something to fuck, right? Well, I'm horny but not that kind of 


horny. No, I'm in a cruel horny mood. There's only one thing | want right now, and damn, l'm going to get it. 


Dragging him through the house by that pretty hair of his, everyone knows what's coming. Ha, you see what | 
did there?! Okay, bad joke. I'm not sorry though. Dave growls and snarls behind me and | know those pouting lips 
are pulled back into that infamous sneer. I'm not going to stop him, that look just turns me on all the more. 
Already my cock is throbbing, imprisoned by a layer of cruel denim. Tossing him into a room, | slam the door 
behind us. Not going to bother locking it. Let people walk in and see what | reduce him to. Itll be fun. Perhaps 
not for him, but for the rest of us it will be. 


He crouches on the floor, eyes lit with the fire of Hell itself. Heck, when are his eyes not filled with some 
crazy anger? He drives me crazy and doesn't he know it. Again his lips peel back and | feel my cock swell even 
more. Grabbing a handful of that Hellfire hair, | force him to his knees. Yeah, he hates that, or at least claims 
he does. But | see the bulge in his jeans, the bulge which grows with every breath. He enjoys it, he's just too 
stubborn to admit it. For a moment, Dave struggles, trying to get to his feet. But I'm stronger and he's 
staying down there whether he fuckin’ likes it or not. 


Yanking down my jeans, | grin as my cock bobs free. That feels better, much better. The cool air tickles the 
sensitive skin and | can smell my own musky scent. It's not offensive, at least not to me. What Dave thinks is 


another matter. Yeah, | know, like | care. 


He glares at me and flicks his tongue over his lips. They glisten, red and plump and | feel my knees go weak. 
But that's not unusual considering what I've got before me. | give him a couple of moments to catch himself. 
Then its game on and | grab the back of his head, forcing his mouth over my cock. But Dave's got other ideas, 
like keeping his mouth closed. He's not going to play, he never does, but that's half the fun. 


Grabbing his jaw, | feel my own face twist into a snarl. Clamping my fingers around his face, | work them into 
his jaw until he gasps and opens his mouth. His face darkens as | force myself between his lips. Oh yeah, that's 
what | want and | shiver as those soft lips close around me. Wrapping my fingers in his hair, lm making sure 
he goes nowhere. He wants this as much as | do; he just won't admit to it. But | can guarantee that, once I'm 
done, Dave'll be sprawled on the floor, jeans around his ankles as he attacks his cock. ‘Cause | sure as Hell ain't 


repaying the favour. I've got a cute ass to tap and it ain't Dave's. Ha, he wishes! 


And damn, he knows how to suck. The hookers down on the Strip can't hold a candle to the famous Mouth of 
Mustaine. Fuck, I'd happily pay money for this. Except I'm not going to. I'm motherfuckin’ James Hetfield and l'm 
not going to pay for anything, especially a blow job from my guitar player. And it's nice not to listen to him 
bitchin’, whinin’, moanin' and complainin' for once. Sometimes | wonder if he's a stuck record. Time for him to 


put that mouth to better use. 


Scrapping my nails over his scalp, | shiver as he groans, the vibrations going straight through me. | don't have 
a fuckin’ clue where he learned to give head like he does but | suspect | may have found the source of all his 
drugs and booze. He does something funky with his tongue and | whine. Hold on.. Does Mustaine think he's in 
charge here?! Does he think I'm going to let him get away with this? Not. A. Fuckin’. Chance. 


His eyes bug and he tries to gasp as | grab his head and force myself in deeper. He tenses up and starts to 
fight. Oh yeah, that's what | like. Don't like it when they're too easy to submit. A bit of fight is good. | growl 
and tighten my fingers around him, shaking him a little. Every tiny movement and vibration goes straight to 
my cock, teasing and tormenting me. Dave's tongue winds around me, trying to get rid of me. Over throbbing 
veins and the head, sending shock waves of intense pleasure through me. Much more of this and l'm not gonna 


last. And | don't want to come yet. l'm saving that. 


Suddenly his tongue goes limp. He knows what | want. My cock bumps the back of his throat and Dave tries to 
gag. Holding his head still is a mission in itself but now he knows better than to fight. If he even dared think of 
biting my cock I'd beat his ass black and blue. 


Rocking my hips, | grunt and stare into shocked eyes. I'm sure | can see tears in them. Fuck him! He's not used 
to me being this violent. Tearing my hands through that gorgeous hair, | push myself in deeper and deeper. 
Finally, he gives up and opens his throat and, with a happy sigh, | slide myself down. Harder and faster | pump, 
the knowledge that | can temporarily silence him making the act all the more sweet. Heck, if | can silence him 


for longer than he has my cock in his mouth then so be it. It'll be a blessing. 


Then Dave closes his throat around me and | think I'm about to die. The swirling pleasure grows, tightening 
around my cock and balls. Everything's focused on my groin and | don't give a rat's ass as | ball his hair 
around my hands and pound into that beautiful, tight mouth. Hell, who needs pussy, or ass for that matter, 
when you've got this?! My cock easily slides over his silky tongue and down his throat. l'm sure | can hear him 


purring. Damn, when he's all submissive Dave's nothing more than a pussycat. 


He does the humming thing again and | howl. Grabbing the back of his head, | spread my legs, catching myself 
before | fall and keep on attacking that gorgeous mouth. Yeah, he's going to be bruised and battered when I'm 
done. It'll be nice to smirk as | stare at those supple lips all cut and bruised. 


But I'm not finished yet. Dave gasps as | pull out. His lower lip is bloodied and his eyes are glazed. Yeah, he's 
been enjoying this as much as | have. Holding my cock, | offer it to him. 


"Come on," | hiss. "Finish what you've started." 


He blinks and tries to shrink back but he ain't getting away that easy. Yanking his hair, | pull him back. Dave 
makes no noise as he skids towards me. For a moment, we fight, both pulling in opposite directions. He wants 
away but I'm far from finished. Finally his lips touch the tip of my cock and he flicks his tongue over the head. 
| let out a low groan and let my head fall back. When he works his tongue into the slit, lapping and licking, it's 
all over and | howl, my body shaking. | force myself to open my eyes and watch as | come all over his face and 
pretty hair. Yeah, that's what | wanted to see. Hell, thats what | live to see. Strings of it hang in his hair, 
stark against the shocking colour. Dave blinks and looks a little miffed. Its not like I've not done this before. 


Then he snakes out his tongue and licks away the semen that hangs from his nose. 


There's a glint in his eyes and | watch him sink to the floor. Smirking, he pushes down his jeans and attacks his 
cock. Yeah, I'll stay and watch. And, when he's finished, he can take another face full from me. 


One day | might tap that ass. One day. 


